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talised the power of love very much of late. Is
this due to the immense flood of romances that
have overwhelmed our literature? Does love
really play so large a partr in .people's lives as
romances would have us think? Or do the im-
mense number of romances rather show that love
does really play a greater part than anything else m
our lives? The transcendental conception of love
has found a high and passionate expression in the
sonnets of Rossetti, yet all that we know of Rossetti
would seem to prove that in his case it was acttial
rather than transcendental; and he is to be classed
in the matter of love rather among its voluptuaries
and slaves than among its t^ue and harmonious
exponents. I am disposed to think that with men,
at all events, or at least with Englishmen of the
present day, love is rather a bewildering episode
than a guiding principle; and that some of the
happiest alliances have been those in which passion
has tranquilly transformed itself into a true and
gentle companionship. This would seem to prove
that love was as a rule a physical rather than a
spiritual passion, cutting across life rather than
flowing in its channels.                                        r

And then, too, the further consideration inter-
venes : Can any one, in reflecting upon the in-
stances of great and loving relationships that have
come within the range of his experience, name a
single case in which a deep passion has ever been
conceived and consummated, without the existence
of physical charm of some kind in the woman who
has been the object of the* passipn ? I do not, of